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SACRED, MORAL, 
ENTERTAINING. 
IN TWO VOLUMES, 


BT LUKE BOOKER. 


c My humble Muſe, in unambitious trains, 
e Paints the green foreſts and the flow'ry plains, 
*© Where Peace, deſcending, bids her olives ſpring, 
And ſcatters bleſſings from her dove-like wing.” 
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, ˙ d nr Au agont7 Wore Me 


A Coxcomb, that awhile from home 
Has been, thro' foreign climes to roam 
Wou'd have you think his favour'd eyes 
Saw things tranſcending all ſurpriſe. 
At one place, hares as large as hogs, 
And horſes are as ſmall as dogs: | 
Vor. II. B 2 
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When, at another, birds appear 
To crawl on land—beaſts fly in air. 
Here, trees on trees, are ſeen to grow, 
There, iſlands vaſt in oceans flow 1 * 
Hey lakes of fire, and ſeas of glaſs 
By ſhores of burning lava paſs : 


There, mole hills into mountains riſe, 


Till their huge ſummits touch the ſkies, 


All theſe phœnomena, and more 
Did Wilding, when abroad explore. 
Indeed, not any thing had been, 
That rare, or ſtrange was to be ſeen, 
But this polite, accompliſh'd ranger 
Had ſeen, by ten degrees, a ſtranger. 
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Tar LIA xX. 
One eve, a friendly circle ſat 
„ Some talk'd of this thing, ſome of that * 


Till one, among the ft Tar, 


The ſubject drew to arms and war. 
All themes to Willing were alike, 


Who into each was ſure to ſtrike: 


To whom, the Tar RY 


« Did you, who've travell'd Europe over, 


« The Cannon ever ſee at Dover? 

« Sure never, Sir, beneath the ſun, 

5 Was elſewhere ſeen ſo large a gun ] 

© —That large?“ ſays . ilding, in a fury, 
© A pocket-piftal ! I'll aſſure ye | 

© To one I ſaw as once I trac'd, 


© In coach-and-four, Arabia's waſte. 
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6 Tun LiaK 
bo "Twas at that ſeaſon, when the air 

From ſtorm and hail is ſeldom clear. | 

The lightning flaſh'd : we look'd around, 

© No covert cheer'd the burning ground ; 

Till (tho? a tedious ſpace between) 

© A Mortar, of vaſt ſize, was ſeen : 

For which, with ſpeed, our courſe we bent— 


© Arriv'd—and in our camels went. 


(Our carriage too, bowl'd onward ſtraight, 


© As if 't had been a city gate: 
And, tho' our camels, Sir, were four, 


© I'm ſure it wou' d ve held as many more l 


Aa ſeiz'd the lr ning throng, 
And filence chain d awhile each tongue, 

One look'd aloft, as pale as death, 
Another cries-— A bouncer ! faith” 
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© —A bouncer ?—aye, and thund*rer too, 
© As big as thunder-bolt &er threw !? 
« —Sir, in the ſtorm, pray did it thunder d“ 


No Sir '— * Egad! it was no wonder; 


& And owing to this very cauſe— N 
_ © Your ſtopping up the thundrer”'s jaws : 
« For had it thunder'd, *tis well known 

« You into hail-ſtones had been blown.“ 
Thus ev'ry one, alternate, laſh*d him, | 
But very little all abaſh'd him. | 
He only ſtar'd, and Jook'd aſkew, 
Then fwore—* Nay, demme Sirs ! tis true !* | 
* True“ — fays a wag, © as words of hermit, | 


* And, if you pleaſe, I will confirm it.“ 


7 mags IWilding 
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F Wilding, at this, forſook his chair; 
Bow'd low with thanks —look'd debonair, 
And begg'd he wou'd : to free his name 


From ſuch impertinence and ſhame. 
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Why, Sir, the very form you mention 
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„ My mem'ry ſtill has in retention. 
It Were not as large as is my thumb 


© The hail-ſtones ?”—* Yes, good Sir; and ſome 


 * Larger than magnum bonum plumb | 


«& —— They might, Sir. I remember well 


1 Upon our coach like balls they fell 3 
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For, at the time, myſelf was there, 
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And faw you for the place repair : 
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Which we ſuppos'd to be a tavern, 
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* Or ſome large ſubterraneous cavern; 
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TnE LIAX. 9 


« With ſuch apparent eaſe you enter'd, 


That ſoon to follow you we ventur'd. 


On this agreed two camels more, 

„ We harneſs'd to our other four; 

And, thus equipp'd, away we drove 

e Surrounded by the flames of Jove.— 
My friends !—you ſtare, as tho* were craz d 
« Or you or [don't be amaz'd— 
Away we drove ; and in the Mortar 

« Saw Willing ſtand, without a porter: 

« Right into which ur carriage drew, 


« And his—out of the touch-bole flew !” 


Here ceas'd the wag. And taunting jeſt 
Eſcap'd the mouth of ev'ry gueſt. 
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While Vilding bit his lips, and—bluſh'd : 
Convinc'd, that Ev'Ry LIAR's name 
Muſt glare with infamy, and ſhame. 


Each own'd the fatire to be j 
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GENIUS, VIRTUE, 


AND 


R E P U TAT I ON. 
VVV 


9 WAS in the vernal ſeaſon of the year, : 


When Nature's beauties ev'ry where appear, 
When Genivs, VIRTUE, and fair REPUTATION 4 
Reſolv d to travel o'er the Britiſh nation 
(Three boſom friends, as diff *rent tales agree 7 
Whate'er was worth their toil or colt to ſee. | | 

Not like the gentry of the modern times, 

Who go abroad to viſit foreign climes, 
And after tracing th' Alpine mountains oer 
Return no wiſer than they were before : 
. But 
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12 Genius, VIRTUE, 


But leſt miſchance, or ſome malignant fate, 
Far from each other them ſhould ſeparate— 


« Let us,” faid they, © before we mend our pace 


« Agree to meet at ſome appointed place.” 


„ Shou'd it,” ſaid GEN1Us, © be my lot to ſtray 


« From you, my dear companions, on our way, 


* « (Which heav'n forbid ſhou'd prove to be my doom ) 


| ll! iT \< You'll find me reſting on my Shakeſpear's tomb; 


| W. « Or in ſome grove where ſacred Milton talk'd 
il | i" q | « With angels ; Or where gentler Thomſon walk'd,” | 


1 Fair VIRTUE next, with mild and down- caſt eye, 
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Conſeſs'd (while from her boſom roſe a ſigh) 


„ i Her friends were few ;—but yet, in ſome retreat, 
ij! With one ſincere ſhe fondly hop'd to meet. 


— n 


1 « —Werel to loſe you, or you me,” ſhe cried, 
Wich whom I am fo happily allied, 
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AND REPUTATION. 13 


« Paſs by the Cyprian temples ; and each place 

« Of midnight reve! ; where reign fell diſgrace, 

Mean adulation —baſhleſs vice, and ſtrife, 

« Deſpiſing reaſon and a peaceful life. 

« "Theſe ſcenes paſs by, nor caſt one look behind, 

For ne'er expect in them your friend to find. 

&« But ſeek the cottage where contentment ſmiles, 

« Remote from falſhood, and from flſhood's wiles : 

« Or if with Modeſiy, e I roam— 

« 'Turn, undejected, to that noble dome, 

« Whoſe walls contain Britannia's Royal Pair ; 

“ For I ſhall find a fafe aſylum there, 

« And meet thoſe long loſt partners of my youth— 

« Humility, Benevolence, and Truth. | 

« — Tis range, you'll ſay, that gueſts like theſe 
ſmou'd grace 

A palace — erſt a palace's di grace; 


« But 
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Hut true it is: then thither turn your feet, 
And there yourſelves reception kind will meet. 
« For there the Arts and Sciences reſort, 

i « And, bleſs'd, receive 2 gen'rous, kind ſupport : 
« There, hand in hand, my ſiſter train are ſeen 
« Encircling Britain's, and their peerleſs Queen : 
There too, O GEnivs ! will reſound thy fame, 
« And thy beſt ſanction prove a ſpotleſs name.” 
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« Alas!” faid REPUTATION, with a ſigh, 


& You're lefs—far leſs in danger, loſt, than I! 

| þ Vo, I perceive, may be reſtor'd again; 
But, if I'm loſt not worlds wou'd me regain. 
: « Ah! then, permit me not to ſtray from view— 
| 5 « For, if once loſt—for ever ſay adieu !” 
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ALL-PRESENT, YET UNKNOWN | 
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W HATE -E R Thou art, Almighty Source 


divine! 


Thou Omnipreſent! yet to all unknown, 


To all unſeen- yet viſible to all: 
Forgive my boldneſs; while, with wond'ring eye, 
And ſcrutiny inquiſitive, I trace 


Thee, the CREATOR, in thy varied works. 


In ev'ry cooling breeze, with balmy ſweets _ 
Surcharg'd; in ev'ry copious drop of rain 
Thy 
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k | Thy bounty and benignity I feel: 
| In ev'ry rougher wind, and raging ſtorm 
| | I y pow'r:—ev'n who the meaneſt of thy works 


I Can view, and not in it diſcover Thee ? 
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At morn, when from the chambers of the eaſt, 
Thy glorious ſun breaks forth, — and, o'er the earth 


Prolifick, darts his animating beams 


nne, a ZE tis 


Worlds unenlighten'd bend, and Thee behold 


In him a riſing god. — At ſcorching noon, 
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In cool ſequeſter'd grove, near limpid ſtream 
With Thee, in meditation ſweet, I ſtray. 


| 9 At dun-ey'd twilight, and at duſky eve, 
| When, in the weſtern ſky, illumin'd clouds 
. | Mlark the laſt veſtige of departing day 
LS... From vocal woods, I carol'd hear Thy praiſe, 
At 
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To THE DRIT . 17 


At night - when darkneſs o'er Creation's face 
Its ſpacious fable pall, dew-ſpangled, ſpreads ; | 


And ftars beſtud the firmamental ſcene—- 
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Then, riſing ſlowly from the orient wave; 
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The moon, full orb'd, in clouded majeſty, Ly 9 
Her ſilent praiſe, in golden beams, diſplays: 
Wheeling her changeful, bright nocturnal lamp 


Neath planetary, rolling worlds and funs ;— 
Which ne'er, with devious whirl diforder'd, jar; 
For, Thy divine directing finger points 


Their deſtin'd courſe, which they rejoicing run. 


ITho' nature's huſh'd, and not a ſound is heard 
In this ſtill hour of univerſal reſt ; | 
Yet, in its deepeſt calm—its ſilence dead, 


I hear a folemn voice announcing Thee. 


| You I. C In 


: — — — — tne —— — — — — Higgs —— a et 


ö 

| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
; 
| 
; 
. 

: 
: 
| 
: 
| 


ö 
| 


J/f;pf!ê·ͤůͤĩͤ ˙· A ̃ IL ⁵ktN int. oo OLE ASL IIA PA 2. HEBRS+ pan”, 


— r — . ̃— Reyes FAN > — — 


3 * 


18 To THE DEI Tx. 


In what dark cavern, —in what deſart wild, 
Unmark'd by mortal foot, ſhall I conceal 


Myſelf from thine all- comprehenſive view? 


If, on the morning's dewy wings, I'm borne 


Acroſs th' extenſive, fluctuating deep 

Thou'rt there: or if excurſive fancy mount 

On pinions ftrong, thro? ſtarry worlds, to heav n— 
There Thou art cloath'd in full magnificence. 


Or, ſhou'd I to the confines of the dead 
Deſcend, where ten- fold darkneſs low' rs around 
Lo! there too ſhall thy kind, paternal arm 


Be ſtretch'd, to lead me into endleſs light. 


In ev'ry part, Thy goodneſs ſhines abroad, 


And teſtifies that Thou art ev'ry where. 
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DEATH or a BROTHER: 
A TWENTY-ONE YEARS. 


ce Where'er I roam, whatever ſcenes to ſee, 
& My heart, untravel'd, fondly turns to Thee, — 
* To thee, my Brother, turns with ceaſeleſs pain, 
« And drags, at each remove, a lengthening chain,” 
| | GOLDSMITH, 
£53” ſportive Muſe ! who oft on airy wing, 
Haſt kindly borne me o'er the feſtive plain ;— 
| Rang'd with me o'er the blooming charms of ſpring, 
Where laughing pleaſure leads her dimpled train, 


And come, thou tender patroneſs of wo, 
Melpomene ! with me benignly tread, 
C 2 Where 
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| A | Where monumental edifices ſhow | 
| A vain diſtinction of th' unconſcious dead. 
| | ys | 
1 Dear, ſleeping Youth !—thy gentle ſhade T hail, IE 
To thee affection owes the ſorrowing tear; 
« But ah ! what can the ſorrowing tear avail— 


« Miſtaken fondneſs !=——ah !—that ſigh forbear. 


For he, to realms of never-ceaſing joy 


« Is gone, where troubles cannot intervene ; 
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« Where bliſs celeſtial reigns without alloy, 
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« And where are pleaſures ſpotleſs and ſerene.” — 


But ſay, can Nature's works reverſe their plan? 


Can pity ceaſe the feeling heart to move ? 


Twas heav'n that link'd, in friendſhip, man to man, 


—— 


And bound them in th' endearing bonds of love. 
Then 
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DEATH OF A BROTHER, 21 


Then hail, dear Shade |—the tributary tear 
Shall, unreftrain'd, thy facred ſod bedew: 
When ſad remembrance wafts thee to mine car, 


The yearning ſigh thy mem'ry ſhall renew. 


Each night, when Cynthia gilds th' etherial ſkies, 
And wearied nature's ſunk in peaceful fleep, 
I riſe, and zephyrs bear thy name in ſighs 


Thro' loneſome grove, or over ſhadowy deep, 


Then fancy's train, in phantoms round me fly ; 
Ideal forms in active thought appear; 
Sweet Echo kindly ſends me ſigh for ſigh, 


And weeping dews return me tear for tear, 


But thou'rt in peace, and heareſt not my grief, 
- Elſe wouldſt thou Marcus! mitigate my wo,— 


C 3 Deſcend 
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| 22 ELEGY ON THE 


| 
| 1 Deſcend from bleſſedneſs to my relief, 
| | Or caſt a look a pitying look below. 
= For thou, when with me, did'ſt my ev'ry care 
| mn Participate, and make my ſorrows thine ; 
1 „ 
| Bs Then ſhou'd not I reſtrain the erring tear— 
| Tv ungrateful ſigh, and think thy bleflings mine ? 


—_ 
as AR re ae... 


I Vould- but cannot—pardon my fond heart 
| That only pants to preſs itſelf to thee ;— 

| Oh! let it pant ll wearied life depart, 

[3 And death arrive to ſet the ſtruggler free. 


* 


.  _ ——— * » 


| Then, wing'd with love fraternal, will it riſe 
| With heav'nly ardour thro” the yielding air; 
| Welcom'd at laſt with choral ſymphonies, 


And meet its Maxcvs © in an angel there.“ 
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DEATH OF A BROTHER, 23 


O fay, ſhall I commend thy dear lov'd name, 
And to the world thy gen'rous mind impart ? 
cc 


Au no; the world unſeelingly wou'd blame 


« The partial fondneſs of a BROTHER's heart,” — 


The world may blame. My honeſt Muſe diſdains 


T' avoid its cenſure, or to fear its ſcorn ; 


- * 


The love-taught verſe, th inſenſate, faint remains 


Of him whoſe virtues claim it ſhall adorn. 


Thus ſhall my heart a tributary truth, 
O'er thy cold manſion, pour, with many a tear: 
Here, wrapp'd in hope's ſoft ſlumber, lies a youth, 


« Whoſe love was boundleſs as his mem'ry dear. 


« He ſought the vale of death's dark ſilent ſhade, 
_ Juſt as his charms had op'd their tender bud; 
C4 When 
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When ev'ry grace his manly limbs array'd, 


« Lamented by the gen'rous and the good. 


« Like a fair flow'r, that opens when the ſun 


« Firſt ſhoots his bluſhes o'er the eaſtern ſkics ; 


« But when his ſwift diurnal race is done, 


Its beauties fade —it withers - droops — and dies. 


CI 


O Death fo grateful to the pious mind! 
| Benign conductor to a world of bliſs! 
In thee, the wretched an afylum find 


From all the toils, and all the woes of this, 


Soon will thy ſhort—thy tranſitory pain, 
The dreaded terrours of 8 be o'er, 
When kindred ſpirits ſhall embrace again 
In Heav'n here thou can'ſt never part them more. 
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WRITTEN AT LEAVING A FAVOURITE 


GARDEN, 


Fata vocant. | 
Jamque vale ü wẽ 
f VIIOII. 


Of tranquil bliſs—of happineſs ſerene! 
Where oft retir'd, from all unpleaſing things, 


Pye careleſs roy'd, nor envied even kings : 


* An appellation given the Garden by ſome friends of the Author, 


*Mid 


DIE U! my little Eden! * much-lov'd ſcene 
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26 In r. 
lid whole variety of ſweets I've ſtray d, 
And, in each ſcented breeze, been amply paid 
| | For all my toil : —if toil it is to rear : 


| l | The tender flow'r ; 3 and folk the blaſting air 


RE, . 


Deſend its dulcet bloom. —Delightfu toll! 


Early to turn the light, ſalubrious voi, 
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And breathe its rich, invigorating fumes 


2 
—— — 


18 i f Exhal'd among th* expanding flow' rs perfumes. 
I To mark the ow drop and the violet blow, 


[ | The roſes bud 1 twining woodbines grow 


x 
Lene 


To ſee the feather'd ſongſters of the grove 


Wem v4 
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Erect their neſts, and form their leagues of love; 


To view the ſilver dews and 8 rs deſcend— 
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The new-born plants in cluring 88 aſcend; 
| | To mark the bloſſoms burſt from ev'ry bud, 
ö | To hear the muſick of the neighb'ring Wwood—- 
Are 
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E LEG v. 27 


Are charms attendant on the ſons of toil, * 
Unknown to thoſe of indolence and guile 
(Who revel ſcenes of diſſipation o'er, 
And haunt the cells of vice and midnight roar 
: Who 


* The learned and amiable Dr. Hoa xx, in his elegant Sermon 
on © The Garden of Eden, has the following beautiful paſſages : 
which are here tranſcribed on account of their applicability to the 
ſubject of this Poem. . | 

„ The ideaof pleaſure,” ſays that divine Author, © is inſeparable 
© from that of a Garden; where man till ſeeks after loſt happi- 
« neſs, and where, perhaps, a good man finds the neareſt reſem- 
ce blance of it which this world affords.” What is requiſite, 
© exclaims a great and original genius,” © to make a wiſe and a 
© happy man, but reflection and peace? and both are the natural 
growth of a Garden. A Garden to the virtuous is a Paradiſe {till 
© extant,—a Paradiſe unloſt,' T The culture of a Garden, as it 
e was the firſt employment of man, ſo it is that to which the moſt 
% eminent perſons in different ages have retired, from the camp 
ce and the cabinet, to paſs the interval between a life of action and 
« a removal hence. When old Dioclefian was invited from his re- 
te treat, to reſume the purple which he had laid down ſome years 
ee before,” Ah, ſaid he, could you but ſee thoſe fruits and herbs 
* of mine own raiſing at Sa/ona, you would never talk to me of 


+ Dr, Youn 6 Centaur not fabulous, p. 61. 
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Who trace the maze where giddy folly leads 


Where paſſion triumphs, and where virtue bleeds) 
Are charms moſt pleaſing to the tranquil breaſt, — 
Are charms which I, alas ! till now poſleſs'd : 


© empire ! — “ An accompliſhed ſtateſman of our own country, 
« who ſpent the latter part of his life in this manner, hath ſo well 


« deſcribed the advantages of it, that it would be injuſtice to com- 


ct municate his ideas in any words but his own.” —— No other 
© ſort of abode,” * ſays he.” © ſeems to contribute ſo much both to 
* the tranquillity of mind, and indolence of body, The ſweetneſs 
* of the air, the pleaſantneſs of the ſmell, the verdure of plants, 
the cleanneſs and lightneſs of food, the exerciſe of working or 


walking; but, above all, the exemption from care and ſolicitude, 
© ſeem equally to favour and improve both contemplation and 


* health, the enjoyment of ſenſe and imagination, and thereby the 
* quiet and eaſe both of body and mind. A Garden has been the 
© inclination of kings, and the choice of philoſophers ; the com- 
mon favourite of publick and private men; the pleaſure of the 
c greateſt, and the care of the meaneſt; an employment and a 
* poſſeſſion, for which no man is too high, nor too low, If we be · 
© lieve the Scriptures,” * concludes he.” wie muſt allow, that God 


* Almighty thought the life of man in a Garden the happieſt he 


© could give him; or elſe, he would not have placed Adam in 
© that of Eden.“ f | 


t Sir WIT IIA TEMPLE, Garden of Epicurus, Vid. 
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Till now ?—And muſt I bid them hence adieu, 
Nor more, bleſs'd ſpot ! enjoyment taſte in you ? 
Shall not thy ſweets afford me more delight, 


Amuſe my fancy, nor tranſport my ſight ? 


And thee, O ever verdant, friendly bow'r ! 
Benign aſylum from the ſultry hour! a 
Whoſe cooling ſhade hath oft refreſhment giv'n, 
And tun'd each thought to harmony and heav'n 
Muſt I no longer, freed from cares alarms, 
1n thee enjoy thoſe pure untainted charms, 
Which from the ſource of meditation ſpring, 
And to the mind divine inſtruction bring? 
No longer, *neath thy ſhade, the time beguile 
With uſeful lore, nor woo the Muſe's ſmile ? 
No longer give thy harmleſs tenants food, — 
| 268 — 7 Nor | 
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3 FEI 0 r. 

Nor prove a guardian to their tender brood ? * 

—Ah ! no.—Adieu ! ye flow'rs, ye plants, and trees, 
Which load with ſweets the wings of ev'ry breeze : 
May no untimely ſtorm's rude blaft annoy 

Your riſing beauties, nor your fruits deſtroy ; 

But may ſoft winds around your foliage play, 


And watt, like charms, each noxious gale away. 


Adieu, my bow'r ! and, in thy branches green, 
May birds, each ſpring, to build their neſts be ſeen, 
Unknown to pining want and brutal guile, 


Beneath ſome other's hoſpitable ſmile ; 
While ſongs of gratitude ſalute his ear 


In ev'ry ſeaſon of the rolling year. 


* In this bower, formed chiefly of ever-greens, many birds of 
various kinds uſed to build their neſts every ſpring the Author had 
it in poſſeſſion, in return for a few crumbs they always received 
from him, during the ſeverity of winter, 


STREPHON 


STREPHON axy DAPHNE ; 


O R, 


LOVE AND FRIENDSHIP. 
Ax IRREGULAR PASTORAL ELEG V. 


W H E N ſheep made white the ſpacious fold, 
And ſweets perfum'd each paffing gale :— 
When weſtern clouds were ting'd with gold, 
And mountain ſhades eclips'd the 8 


Drawn from the hamlet's cheerful green, 
75 By faithful mem'ry's tender tear, 
Young 


32 STREPHON AND DAPHNE, 


4 
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Young Strephon ſought the ſylvan ſcene, 


To mourn his dead—his hapleſs fair. 
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Where as he fate, with wo depreſs'd, 
Beneath the ſhade of dark'ning trees; 


1 


rw ae 


He, ſympathizing ſtreams addreſs'd, 


eee 


In melancholy ſtrains like theſe— 


— — — 


« How heavily paſſes the lingering hour, 


« Now Daphne, fair Daphne, my charmer's away 


| cc Gay pleaſure and mirth, now ne of their pow ”, 
' {FF 5 « Are chang'd into gloomy defpair 1 diſmay. 


e - 


* Each landſcape that once was ſeen blooming and fair, 
Is robb'd of thoſe charms which afforded delight; 


8 N — 7 * = * 


ö | * woodbine and jeſlamine ceaſe to appear 
| ' « $0 lovely—ſo verdant and dear to my ſight. 


err 


STREPHON AND DAPHNE, 33 


4 The beauties of nature are blaſted and dead, 
Which once decorated theſe deſolate plains ; 
« Ey'n Echo herſelf from our fields muſt be fled, 


Or deaf grown to aught but my ſorrowful ſtrains. 


«© When Daphne was here—Oh, how painfully ſweet 
« Methought *twas an angel fate by me and ſung ; 
“The red-breaſt wou'd perch on a plant at her feet, 


And mimick th' harmonious charms of her tongue. 


Then echo, ſoft echo, along the green dale, 
Where primroſes, daiſies, and violets grow, 
* Wou'd repeat to the mountains her innocent tale, 


The mountains repeat it to vallies below. 


“The vallies unwilling ſuch muſick to cloſe, 
_< To liſt ning heaven the notes wou'd impart ; 


Voz. H. 3 « Whence 
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24 STREPHON AND DAPHNE. 


” Whence, pure as the dew-drops which fall from the 


<— es... - ; : << 3 — 


roſe, 
« They'd deſcend, and at laſt find a place in my heart. 


« Ah, ſay then, ye woods ! ought that heart to forbear, 
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Such peerleſs perfection as this to deplore ? —— 


bj. 
| 
| 
| 
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i © Ah! Daphne, fair Daphne, our Pride, is no more“ 


When I fondly ſuppoſe ſhe once liv'd,—do I dream ? 


—ñ ! . . 
* 


« Or is it but fancy that tells me ſhe's dead? 
« —Ah, no, wretched ſwain !—by yon murmuring 
£ « A flowery turf lightly covers her head. 


| « Such ſympathy liv'd in her angelick breaft, 


| That at miſery's tale, the ſoſt tear wou'd deſcend; | 
| « Her 
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STREPHON AND DAPHNE. 35 


« Her heart why ſo tender, or why ſo oppreſs*d— 


« Diffoly'd in a ſigh, for the loſs of her friend, 


cc Recite, plaintive Muſe ! the affectionate lay, 
| « When her much valu'd Phillida died, Daphne ſung, 
cc Who, as ſoon as ſhe'd wip'd the tear-torrent away, 


« Theſe accents of ſorrow diſtill'd from her tongue,” 


© —No longer with the nymphs and ſwains 
© Muſt Phillida appear; 

© No longer mult ſhe trip the plains, 

Nor crop the daiſy fair. 


No longer will her ** lambs, 
In Wm gambols, play 
Around her and cheir bleating dams, 
Along the flow'ry way. 7 
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STREPHON And DAPHNE. 
© For, ah! a prey to ruthleſs death 
C Hath fall'n the beauteous fair; ; 


And left me with her fleeting breath, 


A victim to deſpair, 


© No more her ſwain with flow'rs will deck 


© Her golden treſſes lon g. 


Which waving, wanton'd round her neck, 


« Or, o'er her boſom hung. 


© Alas ! thoſe flow'rs at morn ſhe wore 
© Among the youthful crowd, 
© Before the ſports of eve were o'er, 


© Adorn'd her in her ſhroud, 


© So, like a flow'r, that TO grows 
« In all its vernal pride, 
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STREPHON AND DAPHNE, 37 
« On her fair face, the bluſhing roſe 
Taurn'd pale — decay'd, and died, 


No longer charms can nature lend 
T9 hk me as before ; 
© For ah! my dearer pity friend, 
* My Phillida's no more 


« Thus Daphne, in numbers of forrow like theſe, 
« Did Phillida's funeral dirges rehearſe ; 
7 Then fay, ye who love, how can Strephon diſpleaſe, 


4 If Daphne's oh theme of his humbler verſe ? 


« For Daphne was equally lovely and fair,— 
“But what are external perfections and grace, 
* When plac'd with her ſweetneſs of mind in compare, 
« Which index'd itſelf on her beautiful face? 
D 3 In 
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38 STREPHON AND DATEHNE. 


& In her face, what celeſtial perfections were wrought | 


Fach feature beam d virtue, devotion, and bliſs ;— 


60 But, ceaſe, mem'ry! ceaſe, for too poignant's the 


thought, 
Toa heart that eſteem'd and lov'd Daphne like this. 


“ Alas! hapleſs Strephon, how wretched thy lot ! 


No more will thy ſorrows permit thee to reſt ; 
« Nor j joy's cheering ſmile more illumine ty cot, 


"0 Nor happineſs ever abide ; in thy breaſt, 


“Then hail, benign death] far the tendereſt friend, 

« When anguiſh, misfortune, and 8 increaſe; 
0 The tragical ſcene of my miſery end, 

« And lead me to Daphne, to heav'n and peace,” 


Thus faid, he went and kiſs d the grave, 
Wich fond affection, where ſhe lay; 
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STREPHON AND DAPHNE, 39 


His tears the brier-bound turf: did lave, 


Till ſome kind ſwain him bore away. 


Rude grief his glowing boſom chill'd— 
A pallid gloom his face o'erfpread : 
And, ere three moons their orbs had fill'd, 


He ſought the regions of the dead. 


Sad mem'ry's ſigh each boſom moves, 
To Daphne's grave his corſe they bear; 
Where nymphs and ſwains recall'd their loves, 


And dropp'd for each a pitying tear. 


Juſt o'er the ſod a fable yew 

Its dark-green branches ſpread un 
Which oft, 1 tears of pearly dew, 

Wept o'er the hallow'd, peaceful wounds 
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| 1 40 STREPHON AND DAPHNE, 


| | Upon whoſe bark ſome friendly hind 

| | f Theſe tributary lines engrav'd ; 

[ | 3 Tho not by ſculptur'd art defign'd, 

i | i Are all they wiſh'd ſor—all they cravd — 
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« If, hither, chance thy lonely feet hath moy'd, 
ce Or, Stranger if thee choice conducteth here; 
Firſt learn how Strephon and fair Daphne lov'd, 


Then pay their ſhades a ſympathetick tear. 


« Daphne a martyr at the ſacred ſhrine 
« Of Friendſhip fell ; and Strephon at her doom 
„ Untimely died :—thus, as their fouls did join 


In one, their relicks found this peaceful tomb,” 
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SLEEPING INFANT. | 
\ Thou untainted—yet unopen'd flow'r ! 

May no dread ſtorm, in life's uncertain hour, | 
Thy blofloms blaſt of innocence and peace,— | 
But may they ripen as thy ſuns increaſe. | 


: May, in thy breaft, no latent vice repoſe, 
And, like the cank'ring worm within the roſe, 
Harm its expanding pow'rs :—no paſſion fell, 


There, like a forming tempeſt, lurking dwell; | 
"8 | 


18} 42 To a SLEEPING INFANT. 


| | | No rude propenſity to act amiſs 


is bl j Foes to thy mortal and immortal bliſs. 


| [| | | And, when life's chequer'd journey's at an end 


D 


(By Hope attended, man's celeſtial friend) 
From the calm ſleep of death may'ſt thou ariſe, 


FP ern 


And bloom an angel in the bliſsful ſkies. 
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BACCHANALIAN SONG. 


F OR popular clamour let ſtateſmen declaim, 
And barter their country for int'reſt and fame, 
While, bleſs'd with contentment, my bottle and friend, 
In mirth and good-humour, my moments I ſpend. 


Far diſtant from noiſe, in a plain handſome cot, 


Where neatneſs is ſeen, but where pride enters not, 
With an income ſufficient to keep myſelf clear 


From meanneſs—no mortal I'll envy or fear. 
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With 


Et. 44 BACCHANALIAN SONG, 
With my neighbouring friends (when the ſeaſon is 
| cold — 
00 My companions now young, and my friends when I'm 
old) 


I'll wear out the night o'er a bottle of cheer, 


And drive, with a ſong, away ſorrow and care. 


My life ever govern'd by juſtice and truth, 

I ſmile at my innocent follies in youth, 

Thoſe precepts they gave me thoſe precepts I'll give, 
And be young when I'm old, and gay while I live. 


By ſome good ſocial maxims my conduct I'll ſteer, 
Nor elated by hope nor borne down by deſpair, 
Health bright on my check, and . in my heart, 
II ſtand all the changes that fate can impart. 
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BACCHANALIAN SONG. 45 


'The girl whom dame fortune to me ſhall conſign, 
(In whom may ſweet eaſe and ſimplicity join) 
PII cheriſh till death — Theſe, ye gods, I implore, 


What man can, in reaſon, e' er wiſh to have more? 


In ſuch a condition, with ſuch an eſtate, 


I'll ſmile at the grandeur and pomp of the great, 


When my locks turn to ſnow, then contented I'll be, 
And live all my days — independent and free. | 
ODE | 


- * ry at * * a. 9 0 7 — 
a r * wp * 7 ²˙ Ä ̃ —ĩʃ— . . ]—‚ ] ]« ot gets 8 
A h 42 © 14 * — * 


VV 
* 0 1 1 
AuIABLIE FRIEND, ow HER BIRT H- D Ax. 


Time Spring. 


f | , | * * y a 
Hic dies, vere mihi feſtus, atras 
Eximet curas.— 
| Hos. 


\ GAIN the froſt-nipp'd plant revives, 
The daiſy cheers the freſh green plain, 


| The bees with honey ſtore their hives, 


And dormant nature *wakes again, 


Each tree, each ſhrub, and op'ning flow'r, 
Once veil'd in hoary robes of ſnow, 
Now file again: the tranſient ſhow'r 


Deſcends, and makes the herbage grow. 
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O Dx. 1 | 47 
The wanton zephyrs gently play | 
Along the ſcented, ambient air; 


The fields their beauties now diſplay, 
And look again ſerenely fair. 


The pebbly ſtream ſoft murmuring flows, 
Once bound in winter's icy chains; 

The breeze unfolds the bluſhing roſe, 

And ſpreads ſweet ales thro? the plains. 


See, blooming nature all around 
No calls her vernal offspring forth, 
Whoſe varied charms adorn the ground, 


To hail the day of DaPANE's birth. 


The ſnowdrop lifts its pearly eye, 
Amid a new-created throng : 
| Around 


1 
| | ö TH | : | 2 
| 38118 Around the fair the ſongſters fly, 
RW F107 And pay their tribute in a ſong. 
1 


Hark! how they make the woodlands ring 
As they repeat the love-taught lay; 
Methinks I hear them warbling ſing 


« This, this is DAPHNE's NATAL-DAY.,” 


A day, when from the groves and helds, 
The ſwains their flow'ry garlands bring, 
A day when frowning Winter yields 
| His gloomy reign to ſmiling Spring. 


Oh! may it like the ſpring revolve, 

| New charms producing ev'ry year; 

Till death thoſe charms on earth diſſolve, 
Serener ſprings in heav'n to cheer. 


HYMN 


a * * x mY - a + > * 
WL r of Fer * ” — — * 


i 


HYMN ro THE DEITY. 


MI God] my Saviour ! and my King! =» 
My Rock! my Fortreſs ! and my Tow'r! * 
Thine aid I crave Thy praiſe to ſing, 


Thy works of wonder and of pow'r. 


Oh! let my tongue for ever tell 
How rich Thy bounty !—juſt Thy ways! 
And let my breaſt for ever ſwell 


With fervent gratitude and praiſe. 1 


At morn—at noon—at eve ſerene, 


Pure from my lips ſhall incenſe riſe 


* Vid. 22 Ch. 2 Samuel. þ 
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50 HYMN To THE Derry, 
To Thee whoſe goodneſs fills each ſcene, 


Whoſe pow'r created earth and ſkies, 


Hark ! how the whole creation round 


Thy matchleſs glory doth proclaim ! 
The vallies fing—the hills reſound 


Inceſlant praiſes to Thy name. 


Shall theſe in ſilence ſhew Th y praiſe ? 
And ſhall my tongue ſtill ſilent be? 


Shall theſe declare Thy wond'rous ways, 


And I not join in praiſe to Thee ? 


If I to praiſe Thy name refrain, 


May endleſs ſilence ſeize my tongue, 


Nor tongue, nor lips e'er move again, 


Till praiſe to Thee inſpire my ſong. 
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Shou'd 
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Hymn To TRE DEIT Y. 51 
Shou'd I to deſart wild be driv'n, 
Where human foot before ne'er trod 
Mine eye ſhall there be rais'd to heav'n, 


My tongue with praiſe there hail my Gop, 


Or, if around my raptur'd frame 
Thy ſacred temple's walls aſcend, 


Warm from my heart the hallow'd flame, 


Shall thence to loftieſt heav'n extend. 


Oh ! let my time in praiſe be ſpent, 
Which Thou to me on earth haſt giv'n ; 
And when I cloſe the moments lent, 


May I renew the theme in heav'n, * 


V Some paſſages in the above hymn are altered from a Manuſcript ö 
of the late Mr. VA, of Claverley, Sbropſpire, given to the Author | 


of this publication by a Relation of that deceaſed Gentleman. 
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H IRS IS, ſeated on the graſs, 


T 


' While the ſtreams ſoft murmuring aca 


Neath a beech, the other day, 


Thus eſlay'd his love-taught lay ;— 
Cruel nymph ! whoſe grace and eaſe 
« Ev'ry ſwain with raptures move! 

E Why haſt thou thus the art to pleads, 
“ And not the tenderneſs to love ! 


«K Since 
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\ SSTIS ſur Pherbette, 


Tircis Pautre jour, 
Deſſus fa muſette, 
Chantoit foo amour: 
“ Cruelle bergere! 
« Qui ſcais tout charmer, 
* Pourquoi ſcais tu plaire, 
= Sans ſcavoir aimer |! 


E42 4“ Depuis 
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« Since thy charms alarm'd my breaſt, 


« More than words its ſighs reveal; 


1 My flocks, no longer playful, reſt, 


8 And ſeem to pity what J feel: 


„ Cruel nymph ! whoſe grace and eaſe 


« Ev'ry ſwain with raptures move,— 


« Why haſt thou thus the charm to pleaſe, 


And not the tenderneſs to love ! 


Is there in this grove a youth 


« Leſs inconſtant=more ſincere ? 
Who eſteems the name of truth 
As his life or Flavia dear? 
« Cruel nymph ! whoſe grace and eaſe 
« Ev'ry ſwain with raptures move, — 


And not the tendernefs to love 


« Why haſt thou thus the charm to pleaſe, 
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CHAN S ON. 55 


« Depuis que tes char mes 
cc Ont ravi mon coeur, 
« Je vis en alarmes, 
« Te tombe en langueur.—Cruelle, &c. 
« Vois tu dans la plaine, 
« Mon troupeau couchi 
cc Qui reſſent la peine, | 
Dont je ſuis touche,—Cruelle, &c. 


0 Dedans ce bocage 
« Eft-il un berger 


& Qui ſoit moins volage ? 


“ Qui ſoit moins leger? ö 

« Cruelle berpere ! | 

Qui ſcais tu charmer, — | 

Pourquoi ſęais tu, plaire, | 

: 

« Sans ſcayoir aimer ! | 

E 4 « Quand | 
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« When attempt I e'er to play 

40 And Colinnetta's praiſe rehearſe, 
1M | « The name of Flavia fills my lay, 
| | « And echo joins me in this verſe :;— 
14 17 « Cruel nymph | whoſe grace and eaſe 
| « Ev'ry ſwain with raptures move, 


1 | « Why haſt thou thus the charm to pleaſe, 


ma not the tenderneſs to love 


But when, my fair, thine heart ſhall change, 
1918 And thou doſt ſmile my fears away,— 


“ For ever, as alone I range, 


Shall reſounding vallies fay :— 
« Lovely nymph ! whoſe grace and eaſe 
« Ev'ry ſwain with raptures move, 
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« Now thou haſt more than charms to pleaſe— 
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1 For thou haſt tenderneſs to love.“ 
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CHANSON, 


Quand ſur ma muſette 
« Je forme des ſons, 


Le nom de Nannette 


« Eft dans mes chanſons. 


Cruelle bergere ! 


Qui ſcais tu charmer, 
Pourquoi ſcais tu plaire, 


« Sans ſcavoir aimer! 


Mais lorſque, Nannette, 
« Ton cceur changera, 
Alors ma muſette 
dan celle dira 
Amable bergere 

« Qui m'as tu charmer, 
Tu ſcais plus que plaire, 


Car tu ſcais aimer,” 
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OCCASIONED BY SEEING HER IN THE 
CHARACTER OF ISABELLA, 


W IT H elocution's charm, and action's eaſe, 
At once the feeling heart to wound and pleaſe; 

With picy's ſofteſt tongue at once to raiſe 

The ſigh of ſorrow and the roar of praiſe— 

*Tis thine — tis thine, O gentle NunNs ! to bind 

In foft oblivion's chains, the human mind: 


To make it all its lively pow'rs repreſs, 


And feel a real—at thy feign'd diſtreſs ; 
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1 To make the tears an inward pang beſpeak, 


While trembling on the tender female cheek, 


Like pearly dews, which ſummer ſuns diſcloſe 


1 Within the boſom of the bluſhing roſe. 


| 5 | | Dor only on the female cheek, thy pow'rs 
Conſtrain to fall the ſympathetick ſhow'rs ; 
For, what diſguſt wou'd give the Muſe's pen 


Were it to ſay Tears bath'd the cheeks of men? 
Since, when not from the ſource of art they flow, 
A gen'rous and a noble foul they ſhew,—— 


A ſoul, not only melting at diſtreſs, 


But alſo glowing to afford redreſs. 


Such, weens the muſe, were thoſe which teſtified - 
180: | | Internal grief, when {/abella died: 
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And ſuch are they which oft the heart aſſuage, 
When Nuxxs, in tragick form, adorns the ſtage; 
Sorrow ſo lovely ſeems, by her when dreſs'd, 
That each admits it as a welcome gueſt, . 2 


Nay, courts the exile to uſurp his breaſt. 


And yet, not ſad Helpomene alone, 
O graceful fair! ſhall claim thee as her own ; 
Gay Thalia, too, demands an equal part, 
And bids thee ſhine in her myſterious art : 
Bids thee ev'n age's icy boſom cheer, 
Delight the grave, and ſmooth the brow of care. 
Go then, and let impartial criticks fee 


Thy ſhare of praiſe their candour owes to thee: 


Seek 
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1 | 62 SEES SE 
Seek ſcenes more gay—more crowded—yet forbear 
1 M 5 To rob from ſorrow's queen * one cryſtal tear: 

| F rom thy ſweet tongue let livelier accents flow, 


„ And leave to her the melting ſtrains of wo + 


* Mrs. Sio pos. 


+ At the time theſe verſes were written, Mrs. Nux xs expected 
to be engaged for one of the London Theatres, 
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LOVE ror: LOVE. 
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W ILL SYIVIA leave her peaceful cot, 
| Emboſom'd in the winding glade ? 
Can rural —— be forgot, 

With ev'ry bliſsful ſcene array'd ? 


Will ſhe for Arcas leave her home, 
Her harmleſs flocks for Ax c As fly? 
No; he for her ſhall ceaſe to roam, 

And with his SYLv1A live and die. 


Adieu, 
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Aen. ye buſy ſcenes of life 
Where wars and diſcords dares, 
Whine wi gn ambition, noiſe, and ſtriſe, 


Devoid of ev'ry bliſs ſerene. 


Hail, ſweet retreat! where nature reigns, 
Where flow” rs delight th' enraptur'd eye; 

Where flocks adorn th* enamel'd plains, 
With Sur ria there I'll live and die. 


ABSENCE 
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A PASTORAL SONG. 


— * 


IJ AREWELL! the cheerful village green, | 


Where nymphs and ſhepherds blythe reſort ; 


Where youth and pleaſure deck the ſcene, 1 
In mazy dance, or feſtive ſport: ; 
Alas! in you no raptures reign, _ . | 
In you no tranquil charms appar ; ö 
ö 
But diſcontent and anxious pain, | | 
For ah! my SYLvIa is not there. 
Thoſe vales thro* which a filver ſtream, | 
| In wild meanders, murm'ring flows; | 
Vol. II, F Once ” tf 
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Once, pleaſing ſcenes—now diſmal ſeem, 


And all their wonted beauties loſe : 
My fleecy plains afford no joy, 


Ungrac'd by thee, my gentle fair, 


No lovely ſcenes my eyes enjoy, 


When lovelier SYLVIA is not there, 


With her, when roving o'er the plain, 


Such pangs as theſe ne er wound my breaſt.— 
Then ſhe diſpels each mental pain, 
And lulls each buſy care to reſt : 
Alas ! what tranſports fill'd my mind, 
What raptures felt _ breaſt 88 
When in yon beechen ſhade reclin'd ! 


But ah]! my SYLYIA then was there. 


WRITTEN 


WRITTEN vnver a YOUNG LADY's NAME, 


IN r n * 
TEMPLE or MINERVA, 


* 


OT ev'ry ſeribbling candidate for fame 
Y Whom Folly aids to advertiſe his name, 
Deſerves to leave, in ſcenes like theſe divine, 

A baſe remembrance, in a baſer line: x 
But Thine, O lovely! O accompliſh'd Fair 


Were — —— heav'n, a place wou'd merit here; 


Alluding to the names and verſes upon the walls. | 


F 2 For, 
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Loft in th' effulgence that proceeds from thine. 


68 WRITTEN UNDER A YOUNG LADyY's NAME. 


F or, in this cool retreat—this peaceful dell, 


Where dove-ey'd Virtue's ever fond to dwell, 
The Graces Wiſdom's ſacred temple claim 
To make immortal as their own Thy name ; 
While others“ near it dimly ſeem to ſhine, 


Thus the bright moon in ſummer's cloudleſs ſky, 
Mid ftars leſs ſplendid, ſtrikes th* enraptur'd eye; 


Doch wayward fancy to her glories bind, 
And ſolely fills the captivated mind. 
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AR GUM E N x. 
THE pleaſing effetts of the ſituation on the mind, 
Thought to be Paradiſe, but for the timidity of lambs and 
birds. The latters innocent aſſurance before, and fearful. 


5 neſs ſince, the fall of man, compared. The cruelty of 
robbing their neſts or otherwiſe hurting them. — A digreſſion 


to diſtant proſpetts. The Trent. Barges, and other ab- 


| jefis thereon. The utility of navigation and commerce 


conſidered to the Britiſh nation. Eulogium on the Duke 


of Bridgewater. Fiſhing, Beeſton meadow. The herds 


and country people at milking time. The happineſs of a 
rural life. Mollaton hall and park. The deer: reflections 
on the inhuman manner of, and ſordid cauſes for, deſtroying 
them. Bramcote hill. Pleaſing reflections ariſing at being 
early educated near that ſpot. A tale, Vi ita of Clifton- 
grove. Clifton hall. Northern views. Wilford. An 
Addreſi to the young inhabitants of Nottingham, Cungra- 
tulations on their pleaſing ſituation, The pleaſures at- 


tendant on evening walks towards Clifton. Nottingham. 


Its ancient and preſent flates compared. The Infirmary, 
Its good deſign and effefts. Concluding with an invocation 


far its proſperity, and that of the benefaclors. 
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CLIFTON - GROVE. 
The Poem commences at Neon, and cloſes at Evening. 
SEASON=THE SPRING, . | 


Hic ver purpureum 3 varios hic flumina circum 
Fundit humus flores :—hic candida populus antro 
Imminet, et lentæ texunt umbracula vites. 
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VIRGIL. 


ETHINKS in bliGful Eden's flow'ry wilds 
I raptur'd ſtray, by ſportive fancy led, 1 
Thro' grove umbrageous. Ev'ry where around 15 


Sweet proſpects and ſerenity conſpire 


* Clifton-Grove is part of the delightful Seat of Sir * 4 
et iy rox, Bart. of Clifton near Nottingham, 
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To 'wake the lively ſenſe—the heav'nly thought— 


The ſoft ejaculation of the foul. 


In Eden ?—Ah ! then why, with timid haſte, 


Do yonder lambs retire ; and form the line, 


As if from me, fall'n man, they look'd for whe! 


 —Emblems of i innocence | diſpel your fears J 


Still playful feed, unwiſtful of alarm. 

Or why, with ruffled plumes, do yonder birds, 
Affrighted, wing their flight from tree to tree? 
Which there, not fearful, wou'd the pliant ſtraw, 


And bending fibre bear in tender bill, 


To form a ſafe aſylum for their young. 


Still live ſecure :—I come not to intrude, 


I come not here with barbarous intent, 


To rifle your warm neſts with cruel hand, 


And rob you of your young compaſſion leads 
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Me here to ſee if no relentleſs hand 


Has made thoſe riots in your peaceful haunts, 


Which pity, and a feeling heart condemn. 


Thee, harmleſs red. breaſt! pit s beſt-lov'd bird! 


Ah! ſet not up thy plumes with timid rage; 5 | 
Nor you, ſweet linnet !—thruſh—and tend'rer wren, | 
Thrice welcome tenants of this cool retreat ! ; | 
Ne'er flutter from your little mol} y cells 
Confus · d and fearful. —That you may not roam 
O'er deſart wild, nor leave your callow brood 


To the chill mercy of the ev'ning air— 
A ſcanty meal I ſcatter near your homes. ] 


Forbear the ſoft parental pang to feel 


Which abſence ever brings—that ſome rude boy _ 
Eſpy your haunt, and ſteal its treaſure thence. 
{&) 
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As ſhou'd from home ſome fondling parent go, 


On exrand bent (perhaps to climes remote) 


Domeſtick; and, in unſuſpected hour, 


Some ruffian come, and ruin ſpread around 


His peaceful manſon ; or, with iron hand, | 


Shed the pure blood of thoſe he deareſt lov'd— 
Say, what wou'd be his anguiſh—his deſpair, 
When home nr laden with the fruits 

Of his paternal care, and pious toil, 

To be faluted with the horrid news ? 

—— Then thinkeſt thou, Inhuman ! that the dove 


Lefs ſenſibly a parent's yearning feels, 


When, by thy rude aſſaſſinating hand, 


Bereft of conſtant mate, or harmleſs young ? 


—Drooping in ſome grief-ſympathizing yew, 


It waſtes its wido d hours, forlorn and ſad, 
© 


Deſt in'd 


CLIFTON- GROVE. 75 

Deſtin'd by thee to ſolitude and wo. 

— Ah then forbear !—for pity's ſake forbear ! 
To perſecute the guiltleſs, tender race,— 
A race, of gratitude not quite devoid 
For, let the little warbling tribe enjoy 
That liberty which thou thyſelf wou'd'ſt love, 
And they'll reward thee with a grateful ſong. 
—PForbear then to confine, or keep them bound 
In wiry priſon :—ah ! refrain to hurt, 
Or take away that life you can't reſtore. 


But ſoft ; from ſtrains of ſweet humanity, 
My Muſe, far bear me, where the viſual ſenſe 
May revel unconfin'd, in vaſt expanſe 
Of blooming proſpects, burſting on the view. 
From hence, adown the fteep declivity, 
— 
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N At whoſe green foot, in ſilver waves, old Trent, 
| | | With awful murmur, rolls his tide along. = 
FA On the bright placid ſurface, mark the ſun 
Ejaculate, from his meridian height, 


His tepid, vernal, nature-cheering beams; 


Which, broken by the moving element, 
Twinkle, like ſtars in the etherial ſkies. 
And there, while bending willows ventilate 
The ſhaded path, majeſtick barges view 
Gliding before the broad impellent waves. 
Wulle yonder, on the farther bank, behold 
The toiling boatmen, bending to the yoke, 
Wich equal ſtride, againſt the oppoſing em 
Haling the ſhrouded fabrick, laden deep. 


Theſe are thine aids, great ALBION ! theſe the means 
By which bright wealth and ſmiling plenty cheer 


ö „ - a | 
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Thy happy ſons —invincible in war., 
Not only on thy coaſts does Commerce ſmile, 
But too, thy moſt interiour lands pervade 
The ductile . by Genius __ to flow. 


Mountains, whoſe hoary, craggy heads tranſpierce 
The aqueous FRO RT, BRIDGEWATER attempt 
Thy noble projects to impede, in vain. 

Turo their vaſt, e fides, erſt deem'd 
e from ſome copious vale 

Thine hand conducts the veſſel- bearing wave. 
— Stil perſe vere to bleſs, with uſeful arts, 


Thy native land :—the wretched ed ply ns 


* When the numerous and invaluable benefits ariſing from the 
Doux of BAIDGEWATER's works are exc/uſroely conſidered, that 
Nobleman's employing ſuch numbers of poor perſons (who at the 


_ concluſion of the laſt war muſt either have ſtarved in poverty, or 


, violated the laws of their country), entitles him to every encomium. 


With 
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And render nature paſſive to thy will: 
While youthful bards and venerable ſeers 
Shall thy more than Herculean deeds proclaim, * 


| See! on the Trent's ſmooth boſom, now. white ſwans 


Bend their fair necks, and ſcud along the gleam. 
Now, in array, they ſwell their lofty cheſts, 
And ſhake their downy plumes, inſpir'd with ire 


Againſt yon ſpaniel, ſwimming to engage, 


And drive them from their watery domain. 


But vain is all his cunning—vain his threats, 


They ſcorn to yield him monarch of the flood. 


* Hic j juvenum chorus; ille fenum : qui carmine laudes 
Herculeas et facta ſerunt. — = 
VII d. En. 8. 287. 


There, 
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There, on the arid ſtrand (which back reflects 


The potent beam of Phoebus, raging hot, 

When | in fierce conflict with the canine ſtar) 
Stand the deluders of the finny race, 

With rods elaſtic. Others, half immerg ' d, 
Concecal the baited death, by the fair ſtream 

Diſturbing; and, around the barbed hook, 
Entice th' uncenſcious greedy tribe in ſhoals. 
Some, captur d lie convulfive on the graſs, 
Faint, gaſping to the air their tender lives. 


. 


Thus, round incautious, inexperienc'd youth, 
Her golden miſt the ſiren Pleaſure ſpreads; 
Then in their path ſome ſubtile meteor caſts, 
Which, amid bland inchantment, they purſue 
Thro' fairy ſcenes of faſcinating blils ; | 
Til * 
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Till headlong down deſtruction's precipice, 


Like canker'd fruit, redeemleſs heaps they fall. 


Now, er fancy, o'er the humid deep, 


Bear my rapt foul on thine excurſive wing : 
Where, to ſoft revelry, in yonder mead * 
Green mantled, ſpacious, ſhe may unconfine 


Her glowing faculties—among the ſweets 


Of vegetative nature. Ev'ry where 


Around, the blooming offspring of the earth 


Ariſe, and, in the gale, their ſpicy ſtore 


_ Diffuſe; while in the ſame refreſhing breeze 


Commux'd, the lowing herds their breaths exhale, 


See yonder, tripping o'er the vernant ſcene, 


(Array'd in looſe ſimplicity, and health 


* Beeſton Meadow. 
Courting 
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Courting to ſhed its roſes on her cheeks) 

The milk-maid comes. | Her well-known call's return'd 
With mingled lowings; which reſponded are 

By light ear'd echo from ſequeſter'd cave. 


See, from th* adjacent village, * nymphs and fwains; 
(With pails well pois'd, and deck'd with many a flow'r) 
Cheerful approach their ſelf- collected herds. 

Thrice happy race] in whoſe free boſoms, glows 
No tyrant paſſion—fave inſtinctive love ;— 

No high ambitious views — ſave to be good, 

Awake your ſoft folicitude and care. 


Next to thy princely dome, + my willing Muſe, 
O'M1ppLETon | by gratitude is borne : 
* Beeſton., TN 
_ + Wellaton Hall: the Seat of the Right Hon, Loxy MippieTton. 


Vor. II. 8 For 


ad ado” 1 Cre 


"n 2 Crirrou-Grovs. 
| | 
j ö | For, animated by thy gen'rous ſmile, 
| Shedares adorn her ſechle ſong with thee ; 
it | | With thee, thy country's and the Muſe's friend. 
— Oer thy green lawns, and thro? thy waving groves 
4'F3 BY Permit the wand'ring maid uncurb'd to ſtray, 
N | | And meditate amid thy hallow'd ſhades. 
FR Where, from the ſcorching ſun, the nimble deer 
ll, | 1 5 Lie folded, with their branching horns uprear'd 
Againſt the bodies of the flow ' ring limes. 
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| | | q | Upon whoſe luſcious bloom, with marmun ſoft 
The humming ſwarms collect, and pilfer thence 
Their ſtore mellifluent ; while tuneful birds, 


iq | And little ſquirrels hop from tree to tree. 
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Between the length'ning rows of even growth, 
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The Muſe proceeds on moſſy carpet green, 
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Its ſculptur'd front, and terminates the view. 
There alſo round the tow'ring walls are ſeen, 
Like little, moving woods, the antled deer. 
While ſome at play, with agile fleetneſs run, 

In circling courſes, round the mural fence, * 
Az, luckleſs race! what pity that thoſe ſides 
So finely ſpotted, ſhou'd, by ſavage dogs 

Be lacerated, and beſmear'd with ſtreams 

Of vital gore — Thoſe ſurface-ſkimming legs 
What pity they ſhou'd e er be forc'd to bend 


| Ober mountains, vallies, and uncultur'd wilds, 


Thro' renting thorns to lave the lives they bear ! 
— Ah, hapleſs victims to a pamper'd vice 
The bane of mortals—Jux'ry, Tyrant man! 
Deem not that ſport which pity deems a crime, 


„ The wall which encompaſſes the Park. 
G2 | But 
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But hence, my Muſe, to yonder fir-crown'd mount, * 


Up whoſe ſteep ſides my youthful feet have climb'd 
Delighted oft, and gain'd the lofty top : 


There let that anguiſh cruelty excites, 
Subſide within thy ſympathetick breaſt, 


And ſmile at pleaſures which can come no more, 


Mem'ry, return to thoſe ſerener days, 


When firſt my heart imbib'd the moral rule; 


When firſt, near yonder mount, the tender thought 


Was taught to ſhoot : when firſt my infant mind, 


At the Pierian ſpring, its thirſt regal'd. + 


— day, from my breaſt ſhall e'er the envious hand 
Of time obliterate thoſe bliſsful days 


* Bramcote Hill, 


+ At Bramcote School, 
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Primeval, ſmooth'd by innocence od play ? 
—Ah ! never ;—gratitude forbid the deed ! 
Fond mem'ry, now recall them with a ſmile. 
—— Mes; oft upon thine airy top I've ſtood, 
And ſtolen, with ſweet avidity, a glance 
Of thee, my dear-lov'd, native, diſtant town. * 
There have I ſtood on many a cloudleſs eve, 
And gaz'd—and fondly gaz'd my heart away. 
Then down the farther fide, with ſchool-mates youn 9 
I've rac'd, t' explore the wond'rous fabled ſtone, + 
And heard amaz'd the magick tale oft told — 
| A tale 


* Nottingham : which, on a clear day, being very perceptible 
from this mountain—had frequently many beholders; for as ſeveral 
young gentlemen then at School, were natives of that place—a 
holiday, or licenſed ramble in the evening, was moſt generally 
ſpent in an excurſion to © Bramcote-hill,” T 


+ Hemlock Stone: a very remarkable, lofty, craggy piece of 


rock, almoſt of a circular form, ſtanding on a level plain between 
G 3 ; | two 
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1 A tale related and receiv'd as true | 
| By manya funple—many a ruſtick ſain, 


3 
r Hd aft 4 ty a 


| { | | Sg does th' inventive tongue of fame declare 
44 Things marvellous and dire to have been wrought 
—_—_ Within the confines of this filent grove, 


4 y 8 — Things, which before A6nian maid ne'er ſung ; 


And which to ſing in never-dying verſe, 
Require an abler—a more tuneful bard, 


As a fair nymph (retir'd at ſultry noon, 
| | Th. 1 Io meet the chaſte embrace of limpid ſtream, 


—_— 


two mountains; which whether thrown up by ſome convulſion of 

nature, or left ſo conſpicuous by having the ſurrounding. earth re- 
moved away, is not known: however, Superſtition, without per- 

plexing herſelf with abſtruſe ſpeculation / is content to believe it 

to have been conveyed there by ſome magical power. 
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Deep in the ſhade of ſome ſequeſter'd grove, 
From ev'ry eye ſecure fave that of heav'n) 
Stands, like a lily, on the merge; diſrob'd— 
Weeks ;—beholds her lovely form 
(With each furrounding object tree or lower) 
Inverſe reflected in the mirrour pure, 
And trembles as her timid feet deſcend 


Into the quiv'ring wave——aſlail'd by fear, 


Trembles my tim'rous Muſe as thus ſhe fings— 


On Cliftor's plains, erſt dwelt a hapleſs pair, 
The one PALEMON nam'd—the pride of ſwains: 
SELENA, ſhepherds call'd the peerleſs maid. 
From earlieſt childhood they together grew, 
Like two wild rofe-buds on one tender ſtem 
At equal years expanding equal charms. 
G 4 
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Their nl threſholds only parted were 
By a tall woodbine ; which, o'er either's cot, 
Wide mantling fpread, —diſpenfing annual ſweets. 
8 In either's garden rang' d in even rows, 


Were hives of humming ſwarms—their mutual ſtore 


Alike their lots, their paſtimes, and their minds, 
« Themſelves diſtinguiſh'd by their ſex alone.“ 


Soon, in their infant breaſts, a partial flame 
Was rais'd ; which time, the gentle nurſe of love, 
Made warmer glow with each revolving year, 

In the ſame fields their flocks, united fed, 

While they, reclining in ſome pathieſs ſhade, 
On paſt ral themes, n ſtrains wou'd ſing. 
Thro' Clifton's wilds, they oft, at parching noon 

Wou' d ſteal, and near ſome falling rill retir' d, 


21 
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To love wou'd dedicate the fleeting hour. 

In CLirTon-GRove—this ſcene for love deſign'd, 
They, like the firſt-form'd pair in paradiſe, 
Delighted each with each, wou'd fondly rove. 


One morn, when weaving ſpiral wreaths of flow'rs, 
Neath the denſe branches of a ſtately pine— 
A turtle, by inconſtant mate foriook, | 
Fled near the tree: and cooing in diſtreſs ; | 
Appear'd invidious at their bliſs to ſigh. 
The pair beheld the ſolitary bird 
With ſecret charm; and thought themſelves by heav'n 
Supremely favour'd, till a bird of prey 
Came hov'ring round, on wings unmov'd in air, 
And ſettled friendly by it on the bough. 


Then, at each other, they th' expreſſive look 
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Of wild amazement caft : each doubting this 
Some ſtrange prediction of ſome dire event. 
At laſt the ſilence young PALEMON broke 


In trembling words like theſe—— Alas | my fair, 


“ What means this change of nature—this return 

4 Of amiity and peace to ſavage breaſts? 

« The lamb-might once (when white-rob'd innocence 
« With mortals, was on earth an Haditane) a 
Have found that ſafety near the lion fierce, 

& Which it enjoy'd beſide its gentler dam: 

Von trembling dove might then no fear have ſhewn 
“Of its companion; but, from theſe abodes, 
« To thoſe ſupernal ones from whence ſhe came, 

« The heav'nly ſtranger, Innocence, is fled. 

4 Say, will SELENA's plighted love know change ? 


« Or, is it me yon kite doth repreſent? 
Speak, 
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« Speak, my lov'd fair, for apprehenſions dire, 
* And tender fears my throbbing boſom fill. 


© Not leſs concern than that Pal EMox feels, 
© Aſfails and agitates W 
© But, if my conduct prove my yows untrue, 
© May ev'ry ſtar which nightly decks TY ſky, 
© To me its facred radiance refuſe : 
The winds be huſh'd —and this fair grove 18 fall 
Its vernal foliage. May ſome blaſt deftroy 
© Each ſoft perſectian that my youth diſplays :— 
With ſcales i impervious to the viſual ray, 
£ Eclipſe theſe faithleſs eyes, which oft have beam'd 
A language on thine heart ineffable, 
Replete with genuine love.—Nay more; may 1 
* Adown this woody ſteep be borne away, 
By hell-doom'd fiends, into the whirling deep.” 

« And 
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5 And may PALEMON meet eternal woes 


If infidelity e'er prove his crime.” 


Soon from the tree the hoſtile birds took wing, 
In diff rent courſes, thro” the pathleſs air, 
And they, as ſoon, in love 8 their fears. 
But the pale moon | ad ſcarcely ſeen the earth 
Deck'd with maturing grain, autumnal fruits, — 
With hoary winter's "ES and vernal flow'rs, 
Ere blighting ſtorms PALEMox's waving fields 
Deſtroy' d, inſtead of his SELENA's charms. 
His flocks, once whit'ning many a ſpacious fold, 
With fell contagion died. His lowing 155 
Once num'rous as the vales which gave them food, 
Grew thin and he, from ſmiling plenty's arms, 
Was caſt beneath the frowns of abject want. 
_ This 
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This change o fortune, in SELENA's breaſt A 
Wrought equal change: who, from the once-lov'd 
youth, : 
Now weans her od for ſome wealthier ſwain. 
Which, ſoon PALE Mo ſees, and (not poſſeſs'd 
With fortitude fuch complicated ills 


To bear) becomes to wretchedneſs a prey. 


One eve, he lonel y ſought the ſilent grove, 
Where, with SELENA he was wont to roam; 

And view'd thoſe trees, whereon he'd carv'd her name, 
With ſighing anguiſh :—view'd thoſe flow'ry ſeats, 
On which they erſt had ſate while pearly tears, 

Faſt flowing, ſympathizing hare-bells bow'd. 

At laſt, theſe accents of deſpair, the gales 

Along the grief-reſounding ſcene, convey'd —— 


« Oev'ning - 
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O ev'ning far ! that haſt ſo oft her vows | 


* With ſmiling ſplendour witne(s'd—now grow dim. 


ce Ye conſcious groves, and aromatick bow'rs ! 


. Your ſweets with-hold—let fall your verdant pride, 
Te winds, which us'd on your ſoft-ſighing wings, 
2 The ſweet bewitching tale fo long to bear— 
As falſe SELENA wiſh'd—now ceaſe to blow; 

4 Or blow not till ſome peſtilential ſhaft 
Her fatal charms to tarniſh, ye convey. 

But, oh! the /ft raſh wiſh that ſcap'd her lips, 
©. Juſt heav'n! avert ; and me, thou rolling deep ! 


« Receive into thine unexplor'd abyſs. 


Thus faid, he from the wave-waſh'd fide plung'd in, 


And ſunk, — no more to breathe the vital air, 


8 The gods heard not (as vulgar ſame reports) 


_ His 
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His dying bon; but, in che dead of night, 
From black Averns, let infernals riſe, 

Which dragg'd, from her repoſe, the perjur'd fair, 
And, howling, bore her on their fiery wings, 
Into the eddies of Trent's ſhaded flood, 

Eon ſore point out the traces of their flight, 

Left 6 nor graſs, nor herb, nor flow'r, 
Is ever ſeen to grow. Hence, rural maids ! 

Be to your ſwains ſincere; and in the chains 


Of love, ne'er wiſh to fetter more than one, 


Now, up the length'ning viſta, ſtrays the Muſe, 
Where trees, diverſified with various hue, 
Shed o'er the dark-green graſs, a darker ſhade, 
Illum'd thro' brakes by the declining ſun. 
Tho? ſpacious here, they cloſe and cloſer ſeem - 


To 
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To grow, contracting to th' e eye, 

That at the end remote they fondly ſeem 

Almoſt embrace each other with their boughs : 
Where, thrice bleſs'd CL1F TON ! riſes, like a pile 


In Eden's lovely wilds, thy noble dome. 


Hence, thro? the darker entrance of the grove 

I ftray, while lodg'd above, hoarſe-croaking crows, 
Diſcordant, make the ſylvan ſcene reſound. 

Here, at one view, the proſpect pictureſque, 


Romantick, rural, the rapt eye ſurveys ! 


Firſt, low aſide the Trent's pellucid ſtream, 
Fair Wilferd—plealing ks | courts the Muſe 
To ſing the artleſs graces ſhe diſplays : 
Where nature ſmiling dwells, and ſpreads her charms 
 Tranſcendent 
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Tranſcendent o'er the fertile meads and lawns, 


With laviſh hand, Upon the flow'ry banks 


The Naids ſport ; and in the mirrour wave, 


Reflected, many a beauteous face appears 


Many an Angelina walks the ftrand 


With many a comely ſwain :—when Summer ſpreads | 


Her cloudleſs azure mantle o'er the ſkies, 


The banks a graceful multitude diſplay. 


Bu 


Like thoſe of fam'd Eurota, when among 
His fragrant myrtle groves, Diana led 
Her choirs, compos'd of nymphs—a countleſs band, 
From Cynthus' lofty top : —Cynthus, who throws 
O' er Delas iſle, an univerſal ſhade, * 


* Qualis in Eurotæ ripis, aut per juga Cynthi 
Exercet Diana choros, quam mille ſecutæ 
Hinc atque hing glomerantur Oreades ; <——_— | 
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Hail, venerable Trent! third prince of ſtreams! 
In whoſe pure tide, my young advent rous limbs 
Delighted erſt to lave. Oft floating down 
Thy placid ſurface gilded with the bluſh 


Of orient day—have my dilated nerves 


A firm, compacted, vig'rous tone receiv'd. 

—May thoſe fair banks and ſpacious meadows bloom 
In ſprings Peil thro? which thy waves 
Meander—ſpreading plenty as ; they flow. 

And _— in OY health, gay nymphs and fwains— 
From ancient Rnace” 8 * lofty ſeenes deſcend, 


Thy verdant, ſmooth-worn, winding fides t' adorn. 


—— Of nymphs (for grace and beauty paſt excel) 


A num'rous train cou'd my imparti A | | 
Invoke, to deck and dignify her ſong. 


a ks , N 8 p : 
Nottingham. 
+". Ae ab K | 


Such 


ay Noa Att ARR, 


gar oy eee eee eee eee 


CLirToNn-GROVE, 99 


Such nymphs,—that were ſhe with Idalias queen 
To place them in compare, the lovely dame 
Wou'd ſmile and think her beauty not defam'd, 


Hail then, ye fair | renown'd for perfect 8 
Let dove- ey d virtue, innocence, and truth, 

Exalt thoſe tranſient charms to charms divine 3 
For, theſe perfections are of heav'nly birth, 

And will exiſt when all externals fade. 


Hail too, ye ſwains | who with ſuch nymphs are 
bleſs d: 
On SHER wOop's verdant plains content enjoy; 
For, fairer nymphs, and more delightful plains — 
Arcadia, fam'd in ſong, cou'd never boaſt. 
Where'er you range — or eaſt, weft, north, or ſouth— 
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Luxuriant ſcenes and proſpects round you riſe, 


If eaſt—romantick Sveinton's rocky domes 


Extenſive meads, and hills of golden grain, 
With ſoft ſimplicity the mind inſpire; 
Or rural Cohwick's * hanging woods invite 


You to their cooling ſhade. If north + you ſtray— 


Briſk ever-breathing gals. with roſeate health 
Freſhen the cheek ; and waft into the eye 
Ev'n of pale languid ſickneſs—viſual fire. 
There, bliſsful ſhepherds, in ſerener times, 


Tended their flocks—attun'd, on oaten reed, 
Their love-fraught tales, and ran the mazy race, t 
If 


* Cukvick—the elegant Seat of J. M. MusTz 5, Eſq, 
+ Sneinton Plains, 


T A mazy tract of land, commonly call'd “ The Shepherds 


| Race;” ſuppoſed to have been made by ſome Shepherds in the 


time 


Rr 
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If weſtern ſcenes your wand' ring feet allure, 
NEWCASTLE's airy lawns * tranſport the ſoul 
To proſpects various, beautiful, remote— 
To cloud-bruſh'd \mountains,—wide-expanding — 
And portive rivers. But, if ſouthern gales— | 
Or ſecret blandifkment, or ſcented charm 
Convey, to court you to thi + bleſs'd retreat, 
Thrice happy are you. Hither, then repair; 
And let your flutes, in ſoft vibrations join 


Th' aerial choir, ——Or, ſhou'd ſweet ſolitude 


Conduct you to her {till ſequeſter'd ſeat— 


time of Robin Hood, The path is neanly a mile in length, uniformly 
cut within the compaſs of fifteen ſquare yards, It is an ingenious 
performance, and very juſtly eſteemed a curiofity. Two perſons 
may tread it together, - the one concluding where the other began, 


* The Park, the property of the Dux E of NzEwtaSTLE, 


t Cliſton-G rove. 
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, ö | It Beneath the umbrage of ſome whiſp'ring tree, 

5 ä | Here, let th' infiruQtive volume grace your hand, 
1 And contemplation waſt you to the ſky. 

1 1 For, theſe are haunts where contemplation ſpreads | 

Her halcyon charms, and fancy—wayward maid ! 


1 Ranges at will, with purity, to heav'n, : 

| —Theſe are the ſcenes where virtue—ſelf-inſpir'd— 
.  Sclf-bleſs'd—in folitude, the heay'nly * 
„ Anticipates,—forgets «jarring world, 

J And joins in converſe with the faints of light, 


child, 


Preſides amid a variegated throng, 


- N Here, on the margin a tranſlucent ſtreams, 
. Auiſe the dulcet lily of the Vale 
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The ſmiling dove's eye,“ and the primroſe gay. 
Here, the tall poplars, o'er the ſhining cliffs, 


Hang their green heads, — and flender woodbines ſhoot 


From tree to tree—weaving a flaunting bow'r. 


Then, hither, O each happy ſwain ! repair 
The thoughtful, or the ſocial hour to paſs,— 
Hither—if female tenderneſs delight, - 
At cooling 5 imparadis'd with her 
Kind heav'n decrees thine hymeneal mate, 
Or binds to thee in friendſhip's ſilken chain. 


Where careleſs rove,—and round you all her charms 


* In many parts of the grove is ſeen a very beautiful, delicate 


little lower, the name of which (if it ever had one) the Author 


being unacquainted with; he has (on account of its ſingular ap- 
pearance of innocence) given it the above. 
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May nature ſpread, while you reciprocate 
Th' exalted converſe of your kindred fouls. 
Ah ! oft with thee ſerenely have I ſtrayd, 

My Darane,—and drank ſtreams of friendly bliſs 
From thy mellifluous tongue. Retir'd with thee, 
Swift have the golden moments roll'd along — 
The tranquil hours and minutes glided ſweet. 
Soon, o'er the cloſing flow'rs, has hov'ring eve 
Shook ber bevad humid wings alan! "too foon 
Has dun-ey'd twilight, o'er the weſtern ſky, 
Drawn the dark curtain of departed day: 
Too fol the dampneſs of nocturnal gales 

Wet thy fair frame (too tender to endure 
Their chilling breaths) and menac'd thee with cold, 
Then, to thy home, o'er yonder ſpacious mead— 


(Adorn'd 
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(Adorn'd with little mounts of new-mown hay, 
Diffuſing balmy ſweets in ev'ry breeze) 

Have I ſtray' d with thee, mid the fragrant ftore, 
While care has been an alien to my breaſt, 
When, have I with thee heav'nly converſe 0 — 
Abſtract from all th* unpleaſing ſcenes of life, 


To only friend{hip—tenderneſs—and thee, 


Now, rural fields, and filent glens—farewell ! 
Farewell, ye flow'ry vales ye waving woods! 
Thee, happy CLIF TON! and thy Eden-grove : 
—For, farther on, a diff rent ſcene requires 
A diff rent ſtrain than what to you belongs. 
On which my Mule, who erſt, unnery'd and ſoft, 
Sung nature rude and ſimple—caſt the ſtrength 
Of all thy pow'rs.—Let nobler numbers flow-— 
Since nobler themes demahd thy cheerful ſong. 


* There, 
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* There, at one ken, th enraptur d eye beholds 5 
Dome mount o'er dome, 4 and loftier temples g riſe: 
As on a woody mountain's hanging ſide, 
The tow ring oak | wide ſpreads her branchy arms 
Above inferiour trees, and at the top 

A cedar, © like their queen, exalts ber head, 5 
O'erlooking rivers and ſurrounding vales. 


Fair Town how chang'd by revolution's hand, 
From devaſtation rude to ſmiling peace 


Once, o'er thy pavements pure, were meagre ſpread 


* Nottingham 


+ Alluding to the houſes on the South ſide of the town aſcending 
one above another, | 


Fi 
1 The churches, 
| Alluding to the Caſtle.— * The houſes.— J St, Mary's church. 


The 
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The mangled corſes of thy natives—ſlain | 

By the life-ſweeping arm of brutal pow'r. 

Once, did thy mountains groan beneath the weight 
Of hoſtile armies ;—and thy vallies ſtream 


With vital torrents, by ambition ſhed. * 


——Bleſs'd change | Where once, with ſteps 


gigantick, ſtalk'd 

Enſanguin'd Slaughter, and tyrannick Death 
There, Lirz's AsTlun, Piy bids arife. + 

7 Delightful ; 


* At the time England was invaded by the Danes and Romans, 
Vid, Deering's Antig. of Nottingham. 


+ The eye will naturally be clouded with melancholy while ſur- 
veying the wrecks of an inveterate war; and brightened with de- 
light while viewing fome flouriſhing city or magnificent ſtructure, 
raiſed from the ruins of an old one. To behold the Nottingham 
General Hoſpital, muſt be productive of the latter effect. A noble 
edifice, humanely intended to conduce to the preſervation of life, 
erected on the very ſpot, where formerly a bloody battle was fought, 

— — eee —— 1 
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_ Delightful ſight, to ev'ry tender eye 

To ev'ry friend of ſoft humanity! f 

GRAND INSTITUTION | form'd the drooping head 
Of pale-ey'd ſickneſs to raiſe up to health ; — 
To footh the anguiſh of contorſive pain— 

To heal misfortune's wounds—the feeble knees 

To nerve—the widow's and the orphan's bark 
To wipe benignant from the pallid cheek ; 

T' unfold the beauties of the changeful year, 

The glories of the firmamental worlds, 

The ſoft varieties of light and ſhade 


and the major part of the ſlain interred—cannot but be a pleaſing ob- 
ject to every chriſtian, For, while he beholds it, he will reflect that 
Peace, the gentle daughter of his religion, hath planted her olive 
in a field, once diſplaying the horrid veſtiges of war ;—and that, 
in the place of Barbarity with dagger and ſpear—Humanity ap- 
pears with bandage and balm, after having founded upon the charnel- 
den of Slaughter — Ax ASYLUM FOR THE AFFLICTED. 


1 
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To th' eye long priſon'd in a cheerleſs night, 
I“ infuſe loſt reaſon to the raging brain 

To ſnatch from deaths exitious cold embrace 
The languid frame, and animate it freſh 

* implore a bleſſing on the gen'rous means 


That reſcu'd it from an untimely grave! 


T heſe, gentle pity !—theſe, ye heav*n-born ſouls ! 
Th' heart-cheering meeds of your benevolence— 
Of thoſe kind duties due from man to man, 

By pure philanthropy, in mortal breaſts, 

Enjoin'd to dwell with ſympathy and love. 

Its ſacred ſmiles, on you, may heav*n ſhed here, 
And friendly lead you thro' death's lurid vale 

To thoſe tranſcendent realms of endleſs bliſs, 

Wikre miſ”ry ſhall require your aid no more, 


There 
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There, may your names and your exalted deeds 
Shine as the ſtars and planetary orbs 
Which nightly cheer this evaneſcent world : 
And as yon nature-cheering ball of light— 
Which now adown the weſtern ſteep of heav'n 
Majeſtically rolls—attendant clouds 

Adorning with tranſparent ſkirts of gold. 


And, hail ! of Chriſtian "RON the moſt fair, 

| Whatever nam'd, or Charity or Love," 
Compaſſion, Pity, or ene 

May thy ſoſt influence, like me orb of day, 
Uncircumſcrib'd, be felt from pole to pole : 

Like thi refreſhing bounty of the clouds, 

Cer alt creation's boundleſs ſpace deſcend ; 

From breaſt to breaſt dilate, from clime to clime, 


Binding 


Criirron-GRrove, 111 


Binding in one harmonious whole, mankind. 

Ev'n on the wild and dreary waſte, when blows 
The northern blait, and flies the winged form — 

May the benighted ftranger hear thy voice 

(Sweet iſſuing from ſome fire- illumin'd cot) 
Amid the mingling horrours of the ſcene. 

And when the victor points the murd'rous ftcel 

Againſt the proſtrate captive's trembling life— 

Oh ! quench the thirſt of ſlaughter in his ſoul, 

And change the brute to man, —Unnerve the arm 
Of deathful vengeance :—melt th' obdurate heart 5 

"Of wee ant e en 

Of prone alanation with remorſe : 

Gentleſt of virtues ! dove-like, fainted maid | 

Oh ! with thee may I tread life's chequer'd maze, 


And, whether to the ſocial haunts of men, 


Or 
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Or to ſequeſter'd ſolitude confign'd, 
Bleſs or plan bleſſings for the child of wo. 


Ceaſe now, my heart, nor farther urge my Muſe 
To ſing thoſe countleſs beauties yet unſung; 
For pity firſt o her feeble pen inſpir'd, 

And pity now ſhall cloſe her varied ſong. 


* Altuding to the exordium of this Poem. 


